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Pa ae Tn 
The outlook wasn’t brilliant for the ; ZF 
Frog Bombers on that day. ee? 

The Gobtown Crushers held a two-run lead, WW BR 
with but one inning more to play. 

COME ON, 
BOO! WHACK ITA 
GOOD ONE! 
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When Boo Bear And Gretel did 7 
popped an easy out, | the same, 

Cal iat 
v 

v Except for in the goblin bleachers, i% 
ke which were alla scream and shout, | ut 
Da Bier x Wy 

DON'T GET ME 
7 WRONG, T LIKE GIRLS 
JUST FINE. BUT NOT ON 
THE TEAM WHEN THE f 

HUZZAH FOR j 
THE CRUSHERS! DEATH 

pa 10 THE ENEMY TEAM! CLEAVE 
, SS THEIR SKULLS! PAINT THE 

“9 WS), FIELD WITH THEIR BLOOD / 

Wes 



As this was for the Pennant, | 
with the Crushers on a rout. Fas sy Bap, 

WELL, 
Arf ( Y'KNOW,.,NO 

A Literally AN 

The champion of all champions [ir 
had yet to doff his seat. 

; ae 

j But the Bombers fans weren't daunted full, 
nor lost in despair complete. 

4 ‘ a / 

A 
W{ STILL HOPE. We “SY 

AREN'T DONE 

POSSIBLE. NOT 
LIKELY; BUT ff 
POSSIBLE. 

They thought, 
“If only Weyland 
could get a 
whack at that-- 

“Wed put up even money now, © 
: with Weyland at the bat.” 



But the King himself 7 | And the former was okay at best, SON ter Bets 
preceded Weyland, y vt | while the latter was no good. , 

| as did fair Riding Hood, Fiery pen iteel 
: i Y) SUCK AT 

e i 8 BASEBALL! 
KNOCK IT = 5 , 7 — 

OUT OF THE PARK, ee Al\ 4 q ; 
YOUR MAJESTY. 

= a 
Soupon the loyal | Fi For there seemed 
Frog Bombers fans | HNN | but little chance 
grim melancholy sat, | of Weyland getting 

, a ' All : to the bat. 

DOOMED. IT'S ‘ex 
ALL OVER 

NOW. MOVE IN, 
GUYS. THERE AIN'T 
NO SWING IN TA/S 

KING! 



And the much-derided Riding Hood 
tore the cover off the ball! 



> F- 
‘And when the dust had lifted, 

NS aA. 

and all saw what had occurred, \ 

> 
= l / 

4 
Z, 

We: 
There was Riding Hood safe at second | 
| and the King a-hugging thir | 

there rose a 
aS 

If AVA 
WK THEY DON'T KNOW WHAT 2 j —— / : 

\ HIT THEM! ‘ ‘ oR / THEY'RE GOB 
’ y ‘ ; A ». = —= Y f (CE 

(/ <0 a | 
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It pounded off the castle, 
and recoiled upon the flat, 

cK =a 

It pumbled through the valley, 
it rattled in the dell. 

WHAT ARE 
WE GOING TO DO, 
MR. BRUMP? CAN YOU 

BEAT HIM? 
I NE'ER HAVE 

B'FORE. WE HAD TH' GAME 
WON, MR, CUTLIVER. WE HAD 
TH’ PENNANT IN OUR WARTY 

GRASP. BUT NOW--2 

mighty Weyland, 
was advancing 
to the bat. 

PIT 

7 Mz 5 ‘ 

Cae ons 
Ahearn Mee Rivers ante e\nen AULA Oh2te\ Wynter’! 

AM ey 
oo =. RS ~ 



NO ee EEL SS OM ; Oh, somewhere in this favored land the sun is shining bright, 
S85) The band is playing somewhere, and somewhere hearts are light, = 
» And somewhere men are laughing, and little children shout, 

But there is no joy in Haven--mighty Weyland has struck out. 
wy =: SN FZ 

ml WELL, TO BE HONEST, THERE IS SOME (id 
: JOY IN HAVEN CHIEFLY AMONG THE 

> GOBLIN PLAYERS AND THEIR FANS. 
] JOY AND REVELRY AND FAR TOO. 
TI CELEBRATORY DRINKING, 

ZA \\ 1 
\ 4 \y & \er 
X y sa 
WSS N 
aad DO [SAL 

Nob. IT, 
~V JOHN! YOU MISCALLED NC 

{ THAT LAST STRIKE! ITWAS 
ai LOW AND OUTSIDE--WAY 
tO _ OUT OF THE ZONE! 

N SS q 

fa7 A STRIKE, FAIR. IT BROKE 
LM my HEART To CALL IT So, 
eS BUT FAIR IT WAS. 

Nee Ea 

| 

g d 

CHEER UP, \ 
FLY. SURE, OUR TEAM \= ff 

LOST. THAT'S TOO BAD. 

AND DID 
y YOu See THat 

\ ioe 

\ \ _ THREE 
Se SWEET PITCHES AND 

\ IT'S ALL, "“S/DBOWN, 
\. WEYLAND! YOU'RE NO 

GOOD!" 



Y LeTsHAve \\ 
A SPEECH FROM 

THE KING! 

I WON'T BE 
MELANCHOLY ABOUT THE 

OUTCOME. WE DID OUR BEST, 
AND NO SUBJECT DESERVES 

TO HAVE ah contin, 

Y'GRACE, BECAUSE 
NEXT YEAR MY SOUTH 
HAVEN SPIRITS ARE 
MAKING IT BACK INTO 

_ THE SERIES! 

} I'M NOT SURE I'M PROUD 
I'VE MUCH TO SAY, EXCEPT OF EVERY ONE 
CONGRATULATIONS TO THE OF YOU FINE 
WINNERS. IT WAS ENTIRELY GENTLEGOBS. 

DESERVED. 

BUT I WILL 
PROMISE THIS: 
NEXT YEAR THE 
FROG BOMBERS 
ARE GOING TO 
KILL YOU 

BET YOUR 
BOTTOM DOLLAR 

ON THAT! 

WELL SAID, 
MICHAEL, WELL 



THE NIGHT WORE ON, AS DID ALL BUT ONE, WHO DIDN'T 
THE CELEBRATION, UNTIL ALL WANT TO EVER SEE THIS 
OF THe REVELERS HAD FALLEN BEST OF ALL POSSIBLE CMAN GINE 

SLEEP OR GONE HOME. OME TO ASLE DAYS COME TO AN END. me ey 
ARIMR-ED-DED-DED 
FELLER, WITH YER WILL YOu , 

BE OKAY GETTING ee ee 
BACK TO GOBTOWN ON 

YOUR OWN THEN, 
MR. BRUMP2 

CHAMPEEN C'N I FIND 
O' THE DAY'S I M'WAY BACK T' 

YAM. GOBTOWN, HE SAYS? 
A’ COURSE I C'N 
FIND M'WAY BACK 
T'GOBTOWN! 

AM I NAW DAILY 
LIVIN-THAR'N MOWN 

pd Bsa NAH WHICH 
A’ COURSE ONE YE WEE 

I YAM! FELLERS UP THAR'S 
POINTEN TH'WAY 
BACK TGOBTOWN, 

THEN? 

CHAMPEEN 
O' THE DAY'S I 
YAM! N-NO MAN 
N'R GOB C'N SAY 
OTHERWISE! 



MOVE 
ALONG, BIG 

7 MAYBE SO, BUT YOU 
AREN'T DRUNK. VO ONE 

meme, ©0N GET DRUNK ON 
= ORANGE SODA. 
aD! 

: YOU'RE JUST 
| ( VERY SLEEPY. YOU HAD A BIG 

DAY AND STAYED UP WAY PAST 
YOUR BEDTIME. 

HERE WE 
ARE. THE ROYAL 

BEDCHAMBER. CAN YOU 
FIND YOUR WAY ACROSS 
YOUR ROOMS FROM 

ee HERE? 

TIME FOR 
ALL KINGS AND 

BASEBALL STARS MMMM 
Eee Weed I THINK I DRANK 

TOO MUCH AT THE 
bat PARTY, RIDE. 

YOU'RE 
AN AWFUL 

SWEET GIRL, 
RIDING 
HOOD. 

BUT TI 
THINK YOU ALREADY 

KNEW THAT. 



TO START AS 
AWFULLY V A PEASANT, IN A SMALL 
LUCKY VILLAGE, AND THEN TO BE 

, IRL. . MADE A SLAVE OF A GREAT 
EMPIRE, ONLY TO END UP 
HERE, WHERE I'M COURT 
HOSTESS TO A MIGHTY 

AND IS THAT WHAT YOU 
WANT? TO CONTINUE 
TO BE MY SOC/AL 
DIRECTOR? 

SOMEONE HAS TO DO Y 
IT, YOUR MAJESTY, UNTIL ¥] 
YOU CHOOSE A QUEEN | 
WHO CAN TAKE OVER [J 
THOSE DUTIES, AS 

IS HER WONT. 

I CHOOSE A 

rca 



YESH, 
WELL, I'D BETTER GET SURE, 

TO MY OWN ROOMS NOW. OF COURSE, 
IT'S GROWN QUITE ONLY-- 

YES, 
AMBROSE? 

LATE. 

IS THERE 
SOMETHING YOU 
WISH TO SAY TO 

ME? 

I SEE. WELL, 
THANK YOU SO MUCH 

FOR THAT ABSOLUTELY PROPER 
AND RESPECTABLE 

KINDNESS. 

NOW, IF 
YOU'LL EXCUSE ME, 

I NEED TO-- 

WAS AN AWFUL 
NICE A/T YOU MADE 

IN THE GAME TODAY. NO 
ONE WILL EVER AGAIN 
ACCUSE YOU OF BEING 
A DEAD WEIGHT ON yp, saa 

Ln 



AHIT LIKE 
THAT DESERVES A 
KING'S REWARD. 

I DIDN'T T HOPE YOU DON'T 
pele, V MEAN To--t_V THINK WAS TRYING TO 
DEAR! MEAN I MEANT TAKE ADVANTAGE OF YOU 
TO, BUTT  APTER ALL THAT WINE 

I--! DIDN'T--! TONIGHT. 

AMBROSE, NEITHER OF US Y¥ ARE YOU OKAY? 
HAD ANY WINE TONIGHT. OR YOU LOOK-- SUDDENLY 

BEER. OR ANY OTHER : I DON'T FEEL SO 
INTOXICANT. GOOD. 



\ 
: \ 

si XY THI Vu 

(2) AIR! YOU SAID 
7 THE ENCHANTMENT 
WAS BROKEN ANP THIS 
WOULD NEVER HAPPEN 

AGAIN! 



IF I AM NOT 
WITH THE STEWPOT I LOVE, 
I LOVE THE STEWPOT 

IM WITH. 

H-NUH? WAS Wl : [4 
THA' I HEAR? \y 7 ~) se WHY, HELLO 
SQUEAKY WEE CN . i, // THER, Y'WEE FELLER, \ 

VOICES FROM TH' Jif - ee % (\ SET'N WAY DOWN LOW'N YOU'RE 
\ ROAPSIDE \/7 4 gN_ THE ROAD DOWN LIKE AREAL HERO! 

FOLIAGE? 7 ‘2 \ 4 y THER, EVERYONE WHO DOESN'T 
yy, ~ J a : HATE YOU LOVES YOU! WHAT 

ARE YOU BOING WAY 
OUT HERE IN THE 
STICKS? 

YOU'RE 
MR. BRUMP! YOU'RE 

THE GOBLIN WHO STRUCK 
OUT WEYLAND AT 

THE BAT! 

WOULDN'T IT WHY, T YAM ment 
LOOKIN' FOR M'BREAKFAST, > ieee EN epee WHICH IS A-WAITIN' F'ME AH © GOBLIN TOWN, BECAUSE-- YEW SUH SMART, 

D . 'N PLUMP, 'N RIGH M'OWN COTTAGE. Y'KNOW--THAT'S DOWN THER INNA 4a mane WHERE You ROADWAY. 
CANNA SEEM LIVE? 
T'FINE MOWN 
COTTAGE. 



‘MERE, 
Y'WEE CREATURE, 

YEH. 

TASTY 
WEE THING 

'E WAS. 

sburrps 



HOW COULD YOU 
S DOTHIS TO ME, 
sy AMBROSE? 

HAVEN'T BEEN 
FOR ALL THESE 

CENTURIES! 

I--NUH-- 
KNOW--RIDING-- 

HOOD. 

I WILL NOT LISTEN TO ME! NO MATTER 
CONTINUE TO BE THE 2 REFUSE! © How MUCH THIS HURTS, AND HOW 
CAUSE OF YOUR GUILT MUCH YOU M/SS HER, NO MATTER 
OVER A WIFE LONG HOW MUCH YOU STILL GR/EVE, 

DEAD! YOU'RE NO ee MARRIED 
TO HER! 

AMBROSE, 
YOU'RE TALKING! YOU 

“HAVE SPEECH? 

PUH-- 
PUH--PUT-- 
ME--DOWN-- 
PUH--PUH-- 
PLEASE. 

ABOUT--TO--GET-- 
REAL--HEAVY--A-- 

A--AGAIN. 



I--I--I--WILL-- 
NOT--LET--THIS- 
THING--RULE--ME-- 

ANY--LONGER. 

OH DEAR. 

AND 
YOU'RE VERY / 
NAKED. 

AMBROSE! Q\ & 
YOU DID IT! You \ 

( CHANGED yourseLF ) 
BACK! ALL BY 
YOURSELF! 

AND YOU'RE 
CLEARLY MORE 
ATTRACTED TO ME 

THAN YOU LET 
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Sy 
| MR. BRUMP, 

{ YOU NEED TO WAKE 
UP NOW. 

CELEBRATIN’. 

A ST Le 



IA aan Y= Se ae ee = 

YANCY RS MOS ZF 
I'M SADDENED To 

GAY WE'LL NEED TO PLACE you 
UNDER ARREST, UNTIL THE TRUTH 

AN ACT OF FOUL MURDER Fal OF THE MATTER CAN BE 
AGAINST A SUBJECT OF AQ SORTED OUT. 

OUR NOBLE KING. TY, cas 
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“FABLES is an excellent series in the tradition of 
SANDMAN, one that rewards careful attention 

and loyalty.” - ENTERTAINMENT WEEKLY 

BILL ‘= 
WILLINGHAM 

“[A] wonderfully twisted concept... 
features fairy tale characters banished to the 

noirish world of present-day New York.” 
-THE WASHINGTON POST 

Fw or % 

~ 4 VOL. I: LEGENDS IN EXILE 

VOL. 2: ANIMAL FARM 

VOL. 3: STORYBOOK LOVE 

VOL. 4: MARCH OF THE WOODEN SOLDIERS 

VOL. 5: THE MEAN SEASONS 

VOL. 6: HOMELANDS 

VOL. 7: ARABIAN NIGHTS (AND DAYS) 

VOL. 8: WOLVES 

VOL. 9: SONS OF EMPIRE 

VOL. 10: THE GOOD PRINCE 

VOL. 11: WAR AND PIECES 

VOL. 12: THE DARK AGES 

VOL. 13: THE GREAT FABLES CROSSOVER 

1001 NIGHTS OF SNOWFALL 

FABLES VOL. 3: 

STORYBOOK LOVE 
FABLES VOL. 6: FABLES: 

HOMELANDS 1001 NIGHTS OF SNOWFALL 

WINNER OF TWO EISNER AWARDS » X 

RYBOOK LOVE 
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